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795

FOURTH FO
- GHEAT:

RM
By

MARJORIE STANTON.

i  Dolly Delane and Eva Merrick play prominent parts in this H
i  grand new story of Betty Barton & Co., the chums of the :
i =3 Fourth Form at Morcove School. + = g
fun 3 ! 2Eusnazsen sanns " : saranzRasaRn a
L Qreat E'._xoitenjien‘t.; i “Wecorded what, Polly?” - )

“ EALLY, geals, it's time we gwew 2 bit “iAnd all our yesterdays’ ” Foliy declaimed

. sewious—— . .
¢ . “No! Decidedly no, Paula!”
“But, Polly deah—" -

“The very fact that it’s the exam, on Friday for -

the Grace Pullen Prize is all the more reason for
being cheerful whilst we can.” = - )

" Thus Polly Linton, Morcove’s famous madcap,
spoke as she sat on the cdge of the Study 12 table,
swinging her legs: - ) . .
© “QOne of these days——" began Madge Minden.
“Oneé_of these days I shall win the Grace
 Pullen Prize; I am aware of it!” jested Polly.

be one day. this week ” : :
Paula Creel, lolling in the favourite easy-chair,

went off into her atistocratic chuckle.
“Haw, haw, baw!” -~

¢ QOrder, you!” Polly thundered at her.

“In fact, I have a strong presentiment that it will-

“ Madge

" was going to say-~what, Medge darling?"!

“Only that one of these days, Polly dear, you'll
tip up the table, and then-———7>" e i
“Bai Jove—haw haw, haw!” chuckled Paula
afresh. “I would like to see her do it, what?.
Haw, haw, haw!” .
#1'd like to sée you win the Grace Pullen Prize,”
was Polly’s witheting rctort. “You! Lounging

about in & study that isn’t yours, wheén you ought .

to be studying up for Friday, Out of that chair,
Paula—" S L
“Bub weally—> -
“The sicht of you makes me. wrathful.” :
“Wathful, bai Jove! Haw, haw, haw! ~How-
evah,” said Paula, putting a check upon her mirth,

“{hat bwings us back to the wemark ‘which-

owiginated all this talk. Geals, we have only to-
mowwow and the ‘day after—" o

“ Aha! Slow music,” Polly whispered, being
seized. with- the sgudden desire to quote from
Shakespeare. And whisking off the table, she trod
to and fro with the air of a tragedy queen.

# ¢ To-morrow and to-morrow creeps on this petty-

pace— TR )

“Bai Jove!”]

“‘To the last syf{abia_-of— recorded time——""

dramatically, “ ¢ have lighted fools the way to dusty -
death?” ” ~— - < . )

“Have they weally 1’ was Paunla’s surprised com-
ment. “Bwavol! ff there are any gquestions on
Shakespeare, Polly deah, you'll win the pwize. -
Yes, wather!” ; ;

“0Oh, why doesn’t the-rain give over?” Betty
interposed, getting up to walk to the window.
“Torrents all day i” : ‘ .

- “Jhat's to male us stick indoors, and study up
for the Grace Pullen do,” was Polly’s philosophical
comment. * See how haré I am vworking!”

As she said this Polly began to swing herself "
forwards - and backwards, giving the table -just
enﬁugh_of a tilt to keep an ebony tuler on the,
roll. - .

. “TMalking ot which, giris—" .

- “Talking of what, Polly?” asked Helen.

“Of cbony rulers, of course. Here i§ Morcove's
own ebony ruler just coming in. - Ta-ra, tum ! she
blared, imitating a trombone,. “Enter -Naomer
Nakara, the ebony ruler of Nakara, Africa, North-
Kast 117~ .

“Haw, haw, haw! Ebony wuler—haw, haw,
haw!” Paula went off hysterically.. “How good,
geals! Just the colour, yes, wather! And being -
a queen makes her an—" ) B,

“Tbony ruler, me?” shrilled impish Naomer,
making a dash at Paula. “You call me an ébony

“ruler 1”7 :

“No, nunno! The cwedit of the joke, Naomer
dear, belongs to Polly.” : )
“ All zo same gze punishment for if.shall belong

‘to you!” chuckled Naomer, pl'ompitl,;f ‘depositing

B

herself on Paula’s lap. e, he, he!

“Qtop it! Healp!” .

“Now, children!” Polly- rebuked them. "“No
noise in here We are.all working hard for the
exam. See how hard T am—— Goodness!”. -
Slam! Crash! wenb the table, as Polly overdid
the tilting trick for once. .

Instantaneously. she was sitting on the floor with
a fow inkpots, rulers, and pens Jittered around her.

- “Hard luck I sympathised Tess, :
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“On the contrary,” Polly said coolly,
smen “for.the good. I am to win the Pullen
Prige. . This shows how I
ome: of you when I like,”

“But_that time you turned.
sbserved Helen. = . . )

“Hooray 1” cheered - Beity, suddenly whisking
shout at the wirdow, “The cléuds are breaking.
No tennis—the courts: will be soaking.. But we
wan get a run out of doors, a.n¥how.”

“To recuperate,” said Polly, darting for .her
hat, “from the effects of overwork!’’ -

“Yes, wather!” beaméd Paula, looking all the

* more relieved_now that Naomer had kindly got off
her lap. “One minute, end T’ll be weady!”

“Are there no more to come for a stroll ”’_ques-
tioned Betty blithely. *Where is Dolly Delanc?
il run and sec if I can get her,” -

.And away- she sped, needing to go only half-
way along the Fourth Form corridor to reach the

- study. which Dolly Delane shared with ‘Fva

Merriek, : :

Both these girls were in evidence, Dolly at the
table, studying hard, whilst Eva was idling at the
window, ’ :

“Just clearing up, Beity!” Eva remarked
. -delightedly, . -
“Yes, and are you coming, you tvo? We are
off for a run. Dolly, dear—~»
» o

-“Oh, I think I— : 5

“ All work and no play—you know the saying,”
Betty smiled, boldly stepping to the table and

- shutting up Dolly’s book for her. “Is it the Grace
Pullen exam., dear§” =

“Well, yes,” :

“Bravo
keen,. really,” chatted the Form captzin as they
went from the room. ““Only it doesu’t do, Dolly,
to let the thing gel on your nerves!”

Keen they were, all of them, over the forth-
coning contest. Every year the girls of Morcove
School sat for the examination popularly known
as the Grace Pullen Prize. It was a competition
to_which a very charming story was attached.

- Long ago there  had been 'a Grace Pullen at
Morcove School. She was a girl who, after leav-
ing, was made painfully aware. of the fact that

her parents had found it'a great strain to keep-her .

going on from teérm fo term, and this led her to
rvealise that lots of other girls must often be de-
manding, unwittingly, a more expensive schooling
than their parents could afford, -
So, when she married and became very well off,
one -of the:fine things Grade Pullen did was to
- institute the anial prize which was to bear her
name for as long az Morcove Scheol existed. :.. ..
- Fifty pounds in cash Was the'prize, this being

the approximate cost of a_ girl's schooling for one.

term. The scholar who came out on top in the
. exam, received not only a cheque for the ffty
pounds, but such a memento of her 'success as, in
tself, made ‘the contest well worth going in for.
What she did with the money was nobody’s con-
cern, . If her parenis were so well off as not to
need the relief, she was welecome to spend. or save
On the other hand, it had been Grace.Pullen’s
belief that the Morcove - spirit in .a girl would
impel her to pass on-the cheque to her parents, if
she had the least suspicion that- her schooling was
puiting a strain on their finances. - =~ = -
Every Form in the school sat for the exam., and

" no exemptions were allowed. This was so .that

_there could never be any snobbish aloofness from -

ithe contest, and no locking down on those “who
secmed eager. to go in for it. The papers, of
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“it is an - course, were
" the different Jforms.

can turn the tables on .

it on yourself,”

lyou, to be so keen! But then, we're all
¥,

Every Tuesday
graded to meet the: varying ages of

Betty bud: - heér chums felt so tremendously
freshened up:.-by: that early evening run out-of-
doors, after the day’s deluge, it proved to them
that there are times ;vhen—_ti:g less you do, the

‘more you do! TR ;

. /Back once more in the studies, just as the school |

chimes were ding-donging seven o’clogk, thera was'

not_one of the girls whe -did not fall'io atson
special bit of study, in preparation for Frida;

. Pretty heads ‘hed been freshened up by

breeze upon'the headland, and now Po Totnd
: i:hat; she could really spell-a wonderful thing:for

her! : . : S S s

Another . phenomenon—ivhich " a ceitain. girl
found most *gwatifying "-—Faula was coming out

quite strong, at arithmetic! § F

“Yes, wather, bai Jovel’’ was her beaming re-.
mark, when she sailed into Study 12 round about
eight o’clock to report progress.

I've been wunning past myself I’
- “Tl attend to you in a jiffy,” was Polly’s

ominous murmur, as she nosed into a -dictionary.

“Take a seat, Paula.” . . :

“T will, geals.” .
And Paula did, subsiding into
a sigh of profound relief.
Betty suddenly slamnied
jumped up. : o
“I tell you what,” she broke out gaily, “as a
sort of last effort to be quite fit on the great day,
let’s all spend the onec *in {ront of it in the

open——" R 5

“Bai Jove!®? % o
“¥rom dirvectly after brekker until sunset—
splendid, Betty!” was Polly’s eager comment.

“We are being given all day Thursday off" in any

case, ‘Those who think it’s best to' have a final

‘swot,” can do so. Those who want to get up

steam, will copy us, and be off for-a pienic.” =

“A what? A peeckneek, on ze day before?

Oco, yes, queek—queek!” Naomer entered in time

to say excitiably as Polly finished speaking, “Let
- us tell zo others!”

That was soon done.- Less than 2 minute later,

- practically the whole of the Fourth Form had de-

clarcd “for. a last freshening up on the day pre-
ceding the fateful one, £ -

Experience had taught them that it was no tse

studyin? hard up to the last bour before an exam:.

“One only went into the contest with a tired mind.

It was better to forget all about the woik for the

time being, and so be as fresh as a daisy’ on the
“eritical - day, | .. - S - i

But: there. was just one gir! in-the Fourth Form
who yet-had an unconfessed fear that it might be.
better, :in her case at any rate, to make Thursday

a last day of hard study. g . 8 3

She was wrong. If any girl stood in special need
of a last bit of relaxation;.before sitting .for the
exam., that girl was Dolly Delane. Tor hers was
just a case ‘of the coming exam. having already -

- *got on her nerves,” : : e,

Poor Dolly! - Thiere was a good' excuse for the
state of anxiety in which she was. %, 5

Only too well she knew that there could be no
more -Morcove School for:her, after the current
term, unless she won the Grace Pullen. . She had
not ‘had the heart to tell any of her chums yei;
she knew how upset they would be, Nor did she

dare own to being desperately keen on winning the
prize, lest it should be deduced that the money was
going to mean.a great deal to her. -

the easy-chair with

shat her  books Vz_a‘nc‘l

" Once let anything like that leak out -amongst . -

“Geals, geals, ' :
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her chums, and they were quile capable of letting

their sympathies run away with them. . It would be

& temptation to some af them not to do their very

best on the day, to know that a loved chum stood

in urgenh need of the morney. . -

And so, although Dolly chummily fell in with
the proposal about a picnie, she did so with many
a secret misgiving. A whole day—and the. last
day before the exam,—to be spent entirely away

- from one’s books! - ‘

It sounded all very well in theory, And yet— .
what a lob more information one could *“get up*’

in readiness for the awfu! surprises of the exam-
 paper, if one spent that last day working just as
hard as ever. . . .

- It was more than strange—it was almost fateful
—that Dolly’s study mate, Eva Mérrick, was very
nearly as anxious as Dolly herself about winning
the exam., without saying so. . .

The difference between the one girl's motive

and the other’s, though!

"Dolly, only thinking what a help it would be -

to dad and mum, the kindést, dearest parents a
girl could have; and Eva, only thinking—of what?
Of the glory mostly, it is to be feared. Tor it
was a great honour to be deemed the winner of
the Grace Pullen.. ‘One was quite the heroine of
the school for the rest of the term. B
Nor ‘was Eva Merrick unmindful of the fame it
would bring one at home. ' She knew it would be
~in the local paper. Very likely they vrould ask
for her photograph. Jolly nice to be able to take
a copy of that paper away with her, when she
went with her people to the seaside, and leaye it
about in the boarding-house! 2
Tor no better reasons than these was Eva wish-
ing she could win the prize. Whether they were
reasons . strong . enough to make her want to
““swot,” may be ‘guessed.’ But she chanced. to
share a stady with Dolly Delang, and sheé had thus
. had’ a special opportunity of observing how truly
hard Dolly herself was studying. - What else could
one do then, but go at the work just-as Dolly was
doing ? ~ Béther the girl for being so keenl! ‘

‘Bat they were remaining good friends all the -

time. Eva’s hankering after the prize was noi, ab
present, so great that it made her feel anything
‘more than a good-humoured rivalry. - :

As for Dolly, there was one thing that she knew
was to be valued more highly than all the prizes
in the world, no maiter how much one might need
them. And that one thing was—friendship!

Qetting Fit For If.
HERE were loud cheers in the IFourth Form
dormitory first thing on Thursday morning.
1t was a perfect day for a picnic. .

Not for long, after breakfast, did Betty & Co.
help to keep. the school in a state of happy tur-
moil. Other girls might be rushing about, still
having to consult one another and make up their
minds as to how they would spend the whole day's
‘holiday. As for the Study 12 coteric—they were

soon ready to be off ! .
“Well, I hope you have a jolly day,” Miss Red-
grave sdid, pausing to turn back when she had

walked with the chums as far as the school gates. .

“It was a good idea, girls.’ )
“Ves, wather! Wefweshment for mind and
body, bai Jove!™ : : E
#The refreshment for the body is there, right
enough,”’ was the youthful mistress’s emiling com-
ment on her scholars’ bulging knapsacks and
satchels. ““Or have some of you stuck in a primer
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ot €0, on the quiet, to be glimpsed at during the

Form broke into giggles.
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day?” . )

‘¥She is a traitor who has,’’ Polly said, with .
mock: grimness, * All books barred—that’s the un:
written law for to-day.”’

“Heah, heah!”’ Panla agreed hearbily. - “1
know the temptation it has been, geals. I myself
had to westle with the almoest overpowewing in-
clination to—— What are you geals gwinning at?
Havern't I been working tewwibly hard lately?”

“7T haven't observed it,” said Polly drily. “*But
then, why should you work? Of course, you are *

bound to win the Grace Pullen.’”
“Yes, wather!

Polly deah?’”’
“Oh, nothing. I was only ° pullen’ your leg!”
Paula saw the pun at last. Long after the othex

I mean—er—waat did you say,

POLLY “TURNS THE TABLE!”
Crash! went the table. Polly had overdone -
the balancing trick for once ! instantaneously
she was sitting on the floor of thse study with
inkpots, rulers and pens littersd around her,

.girls had stopped looking more or less horrified ’

at Polly’s bit of alleged wit, the

duffer of the

“Haw, haw, haw! Pullen my ‘ieg, bai Jove!
How wich, how good! ~Geals, did-you gwasp it?"”
“Grasp your leg?’’ returned Helen blandly.

"“No, and we wouldn’t do such a thing; it isn't

done.” : i
“Don’t be hard on Paula,’” interceded Polly
pathetically. - ““Any strange remarks ghe makes—
they are due to overwork and brain fag.”
“Rr—weally—"?
“0Oh, quick march, for goodness’ zake!” Betty
laughingly put a stop to all the nonsense, ‘‘Ta-ta,

‘Miss Redgrave!” -

They all bad last parting cries for the popular
mistress now that ehe was going back to the



' “satchels.

798
schoolhouse, v.hx!.st they themsdvea went - farmg

" off along the sunny highway. -
Everyone had favoured a ramble afoot, in ‘pre-

. ference. to having out:the bicycles. .So there i3 no

need to say that the hlgh énni:ed garls were soon

- finished with the road,.and were swinging-along
¢ with the springy turf of the moorland under their

. feeh

Every now and then, as some girl or other did

g skittish jump to tlear. a bit of gorse, there was :
end yot were-all- behmd and enatched up the___

- a*tell-tale clink from inside a satchel. - By-gnd-by
the -variety of drinks; some fizzy and- Some .as

' sweet as syrup; would be a great feature of the

alfresco banquet.
- “Yos, wather,”

. beamed Paula, when they had
only gone a half-mile or so.

*And I pwopose that

we' do not pwolong our wamble too long,. geals, -

before—er—in. Eact before -we “ef\\esh our-

selves.)’

- “Paula wants lech at once!”’ Pol!y promptly -

" ‘gnnounced..
“QOoo, yes; queek quenkl” was ‘-Naomers im-

and be%an ‘to unstrap . “I so hungry!”

“Aa alf-past nine!’* }aughed '\Iadgo “Oh, I
&4, .

“No ” said Paala “QOnca’ again I have been
mmwepwepemed. I was mewiy pwoposing that

‘we should—er—just. moisten our lips—iwhat? . Just
a_dwep or s, geals, don't-you know Bo- WeEw.esh-
mg, so invigowating,: yes, wather' 3
HGreedy 7 said Poliv “ag she™ ]omed
general -nnstrapping: of “the haversacks
*8tiil, .just a taste; perhaps!’’ -as she
brought forth a:stone bottle of ginger-beer. .
- “Yes, wather!” came-delightedly from- Paula,
; Jerkmg free the second- strap of her satchel.
Y (eals, don’t twouble. T have enough here to ‘go
all woimd the party, bsu Jove: Tt nges me much
pleasure——="".
But at this moment somcthmg began to give
Paula the very réverse of pleasive:
As she gaily turned back- the flap of her satchel

her expression {:hanged to one of mmg!ed amaze-‘

ment a.n& 1‘3‘01:,
‘““Hea

"What’s fhe mutter now’? o ﬂbked Polly, letting
off the cork of her ginger-heer with a terrific pop.
[“My gwacious! Howwows! 1 gasped . Paula;
gazing down into the satche] “Tive: bwought the
wong satchel I”” -
. “The sort of thmg you \\ould do,”” said Pol]y,
putting: a thamb. gver the: fizzing: bott}e “Whoa,
steady! ‘Ha, ha, ha, soriy,. Paglal” "~
ove!l’ Yeou've dwenched ‘me!”

“Sowwy, - bai

‘howled. that long-su&enng one, skipping hack to ;

) do e the htssmg foam. “Dwop-it1’”’
: ot I’ | And Polly aﬁ’ectmnately tcok the
3 battie to: lior lips. QOop, scrumptious! . The
shaking up has imparted-a.special fizziness |’
Meantime, poor Paula as wturnmg her horri-
fied gaze to her satchel.
“RBooks” she moaned..
niot_thingg to eat and dwink, bal Joval
- geals; heah’s a twagedy——
“Ha, ha, ha

Geals,

4 Andl et ymi Tasghits Look st d've’ bwoun-ht '
:may by mistake.l Loak what I’ve got- I‘.o dwag‘

"about with me all day !’

“Now you really- w:l] win the Pulien ‘prize,”’
chuekled Betty, “The only ‘gix] amongst us who
can -put -in_ a.bit fhore study before the exam.
‘¢comes off.  But how on earth did you manag‘e
to do that, Paula dear?”

Dlsmaily poor Pau]a began an . explamtlon
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Somie. time Badlk: she had-made a clearance of a

‘rest of the girls;

.chuckled Polly.

. theowy is appwoximately cowwect .
dear, a whaole. ba.gfu.l of books bm Jnva, to: be_ »

Coff my mind!

in the * .shan' starve, Paula, nor yet

and -

. juicy_ fruit. patties. .

_Polly.

laughter when: Panla did:‘‘dwop it.*

“'Cwa\mmed With books, -

.do-sol -

Every Taesﬁizj:'
number’ of’ old - primers -and_so on, by. packing

them away in .a satchel; - This merning,. like the
she ‘had- ‘delightedly packed a

satchel with food and drink for the plcme And
then— - -
“You had a }ook at yourseif Bt »the gia;ss,

© ““Yes,~wather! That is to say=—"" "~ -
Tl looks—in fact, half a dozen; and m the -
wrong -satchel 2% .

“I wegwet to say,” Pau]a s;ghed sad]y your
Polly. " Ah,

dwagged awound 1’
But now her pretty face suddenly hﬁ Hp. 2
“Bai J ove, geals, to- morrow- 18 tha Gwace

"Pullen exam?’’

You: don’t say?” éxelaimed: Tess. |

"““Heah is a good oppowtunity—a ware chance,__'- SE
° geals—for any of you- who wank to fweshen up I
mediate ¢y, and she sléwed her satchel rouhd- E ) s

your minds 1™
‘“Nothing doing | . Polly. sa:ui ﬂatly. ‘
. *(eals, I merely wish {o wemark, any of you .

- who -would like  to avail yeul‘selweg of a—yes, .
~wathér—a weally - wich source -of Lnowlzd%‘fé o
oads

what?  You ggn have the lot, bai Jove!
) :

“A load off C}rour shoulder?-no, thanks"’_ :
declined. Helen Craig.- “But cheer: up. You .

o pmched PPos g
© ““Certainly not!” agreed Pally.:

.And she passed the ginger-beer. = .

After that the march was resumed, ax‘]d now tho; )
i’ok—e was to-implore ‘Paula to detail’ What she had

rought with her for Innch.

“You might tell us!” coaxed Polly. .
something. ont of the ordinary, we know. We
girls have only goi; fresh-cut sanawmhas and mieo

You e gone in | for an -
elaborate lunch, of oourse ¢ :
‘“Polly .deah, pway—

‘“Fricasse - of maths——dehah"’ sald Eva Mex- i

rick; smacking her lips.at the imagined: repast.
“TLatin grammar au_ gratin!”

““And then those lovely tasty thmgs—whafs do.“'
. tl;ey calll ‘them?’’: exc]almed Tnxae Hope.
of rissole

"Sortj
-thing 27" i
“You must mean gul]ed history on toast” sa.ic] :
“Got any of those, Paula darlxng bl
“She has plenty of uometh;ng, thats certam

What a heavy satchel 12

*““Ha, ha, ha!” - . -
l‘DWDp lt l!! o S
“Now I should have thoughb you would 'be the

one to do that,”’ remarked Polly, causmg another G

burst “of merriment which -grew to yells_ of

Suddenly * unlooping -the strap. from. her

E shoulders, Paula tragically dropped the unwanted _"'

load of books into the midst of a gorse bush and
marched on. Tt was left to Dolly Delane—ever -

-the willing” horse—to retrieve the ahandaned load
. and detelmine to fag
;‘such a shame,”

it. along, because
as she said.
In- a mmute Pa‘ula was amiably 1nqu1rmg if she

,_cou]d ‘welieve ”’ Dolly of the self-imposed burden,

just as if it was conferring a favour to offer to
In the end the wretched load was hauled .
along by different girls in turn,” and . perhaps it

was that unwanted. bit of luggage which deczded_
.them to choose an early hour for lun ‘

They. did not do so badly by the- choice mafle

'Many a mile falthel nnght they have rambled'

% Iﬁ"&__-. gL

xt saemec] 5
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and-come -upon no. better spot for a picnie than

the moprland quarry whose tocky walls’ivere soon
:re-echoing ‘ with the excitable ecries of Naofner,

1o

.- It was to be no-snatched meal, this eleven-thirty .

lunch amidst such romantic surroundings.’ = - -
The ‘girls- had brought a spotless ‘‘eloth with

-'then,z, and when this had been spread upon the -
‘grouind,” it was a delightful task to set out’plates .

and ‘cutlery, along with all eatables,” . - o i
And now it could be seen ‘what a choice of liquid
. refreshment there was. The bottles alonc were all
| 'sizes .and shapes. ‘Letnonade might be the great
‘stand-by, but Betty & Co. likéd a taste of such-
delectable - concoctions as cold clove-water, red-

éurrant wine; ginger yrup, and so on—all ‘““home -
‘miade.”’ That is to say. they were study brewed!™”

Close ‘in under the steep. wall of the guarry the

girls laid their cloth, for it was a veritable sun-
irap just there. ‘Paula had seldom looked so-

~ blissfully. content as she did at present, having

ensconced . herself in a comfortable seat between

. two great-boulders,: which latter served.as arm-
B - P A T L e et T

T @YWell, are we. ready?” Polly burst out gaily at

last, standing back t6 survey the spread. *Sound

thie trumpet, then; bang the gong, for I tell you

" T'm famished!" - - ke

... ' With ‘MNaomer quite the” s_prightliest' of them -

©all, they eagerly. secttled themselves. around the
< ¢gpréad,’’ except that Delly Delanve did. not stir

Paula’s unlucky satchel. " - iio-.

“Dolly, wake up!”™ Dinner!” . o . o
© ¥ Ves” wather;  haw,: haw; haw!l -A ‘wegular
~wepast, bai Jove !’ C -

There vwas rather a guilty look on Dolly’s face

- as she closed the schoolbook and let it drop., No .
‘one twitted her about breaking the day’s un- .
written law; a,ll__‘_ﬁhq'sgine,_-she felt ‘rather shame-

© faced. S e : 2
" T -happened to’be rather- a nseful primer that
-she had picked out.of the satchel & minute agd,
‘and—oh, dear, was.there too much one could cram
up, in readiness for fo-morrow! = - R
. To-morrow! I

zirls in the school, pulled off that valuable prize,

of term. Ifonly, then—oh; if only she could

Cowin i1 .

" f6lt, rather selfish fhougl it soinded. - For, in-
deed, ‘there could. be no other . scholdr’ in -all
- Morcove who needed the prize more than the girl

- whose schooldays® were numbered !

C . 'Dolly's % Bit of Luek ™! . -
“GEALS,‘ geals, now’ that we have weache‘:i.

“the end of our weally wipping wepast-—

.. “Bilence, ‘please! - Pacla. je going to

" make a speech!”: ¢ * St o
- “Haw, haw, haw! No, Polly deih—no, geals,

into a kneeling posture ‘reund the cloth;:* to pwo-

 pose a toast.”’ i, S w g g Swen g
© “Hear, -hear! Hip, hip—". .~ 7.
- "¢ (eals, heah’s to the geal who wins the Gwace

" Pullen—what? - With a thwee times thwee, bai.

Jovel”: ! T ol -

. “Hip, hip, hurrah!’ cheered the merry pie-

. nickers heartily. - ‘‘Hooray, hurrah!” The girl
who wins the Grace. Pullent” .~ = - .-~
““And may it be a girl: who really needs 1"
cput _in Betty earnestly. . . - :
. “May it be the best girl,
Dolly Delane.. . - -
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"~ exeused.. herselfamiably,

.Linton P " U

from. ‘where she was conning a bhook filched from )
Poiiee o0 T -What”else wo

And iinless she, out of all ghé.
. it- must be good-bye to Morcove for her at the end’

; S R < . spent.
She had a right to say that to herself, Dolly -

"paper "and .empty

1 merely wise,’’ simpered Paula, getting herself -

ﬁﬁéhow !’; added .
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“Ves, wather! Howerah—"" =~ o
“ That almost goes without saying, doest’t it,

‘Dolly?’? smiled. Eva Merrick. . “Who ¢an imagine: -

any. girl getting the prize who didn’t deserve it!’’
-“My word, I'd like te see a thing like that
happen—at Morcove!”” laughed Polly. ‘“Paula
dear, do ‘eat up this last salmon sandwich!” -
. “Fr—thanks, thanks, but not -after fwuit-tart—
what?* I—er—I.am being wather careful,” Paula
. “on. account: of to-.
mowwow being the gweat day.. Yes, wather!’” -
2 “Then I will,’" said Polly, and she did!
“You’ll be. dreatning -to-night, Polly,”” warned
Matdge, . ;5% g £ od o g .
-~ “Dreaming. of  the prize-giving, yes,” nodded

“thé madecap, stéadily working through the salmon

sandwich. - ¢ Already. ¥ .hear-the voice of Miss

_Somerfield ‘announcing’: ‘Members : of -Morcove

School, I now have greab pleasure in presenting
the Grage’ Pullen Prize .t};a was won by VI’_o!ly_

% Haw, haw, haw! If 'y.bil aréﬁ;'é_;,-gi- 'Wegﬁiar'- s

. seweam, Polly,”’ chuckled Panla.” *As a ‘mattah
_of faet, I suppose’ dweams. do come twue &otne-
* times, geals? I had a‘dweam last night, yes,
. wather;- I dweamed that J won the. Gwace

Pullent” o700 g dmed o )
“Indeed!” said Helen drily, whilst the others -

laughed.:” “*And what did you do with the prize,

Paula?” © My BB wws 58 Pl v sl T
**Bought some tiice newv .fwocks, I wather fancy.

one do. with a cash pwize, bai

Jove ?”’

“Vou 'don’s need the money, that's certain,’
gaid Tess. - “ Which of us does, come to that?”’

“None of us. do—does—which is it?” 'grinned
Polly, mixing herself somep sherbert. *Gracious,
I-do hope that grammar doesn’t get set for a sub-

- ject! - Well, here’s to :to-miorrow, “and~ may "the

best .girl ‘win, as I think ‘a  previous ‘speaker

* remarked? And now to clear away!’’

" “Dolly Delane roused to life. when'this f_va:é suid

~She had been having another anxious train of
. thought ‘that -was. unsuspected by ‘the other girls. -
" To think that Paula, if she 'won the prize; -conld .

spend it'all.on frocks! And the others—they were .

- all freely ‘admitting that to any.of them the prize " -
would -be a windfall, to be mote ‘or less lavishly -~

None of them would fail to give a share
of it-to this good ¢ause o that. -But thére it-was; -

 winning thé prize was no real vifal necessity to

any of thein apparently, whilst to'her it would be

" oh, such a blessing "

Shé jumped up_along \uth he‘_r- 'qliuh'sl,r always -
the first to make herself useful. And it was just.
like Dolly to take on the. job of getting all waste

dumped’ somewhere safely out -of sight, whilst

most ‘of her "chums -had’ the pleasanter  task of :

folding away the . cloth. and packing up ‘the"
utensils. " - S e S

In the ‘end, Dolly stepped apart. with, a 'go?ﬂ--
‘load’of rubbish, seeking a spot where to.dump it. .
3t avas a golden rule with Betty & Co, that no :

. litber must ever be left about -after.a picnic. So. -
- Dolly 'sought -about for.some little hollow ‘in’ the -
floor -of “the . great- guarry, ‘into which-'the stufl . -
_could be thrown. : /

- There was just ‘the r,ig-ﬁf:: sort of ‘place not far
from where-the girls had been sitting. It was a
spot where brambles had started -to grow over a

. quarried pit. ‘Delly apptroached “it “warily,’ and

took ‘a last step before casting -her armful of _.
rubbish-into the hole. : e B Y
As she did so'she gave a.sharp little ory. Round

bottles -packed togathér, to be = .



" yvight now.

’ U\

/ '/f
. 7
MISFORTUNE FOR DOLLY.

The

. giris
iooked around as Dolly gave a cry. The girl
was falling sideways, with one foot caught in -

* an unsuspected pitfall which had been hidden

by the brambles. ‘¢ Dolly has hurt herself! *?
.. . gasped Betty, ‘

Jashed her alarmed chums at-the sound, to sce
her losing her balance and falling sideways, with
aiie foot plunged down into some unsuspected pib-
iall, hidden by brambles. | T

“Dolly! Oh, she has' hurt’ herself!”’ gasped

‘Betty and several others, and they rushed to her
wid.. “Dolly dear——"’ Tooa :

“My gwacious—" . L

“No, 1’s all right-—at least, wait a bit,” Dolly
panted, at the same time rdising a rueful smile
as:she began to extricate herself, “‘¥Yes, T'm all

<All wight, hal.Jove, when you are simply
squirming with pain; Dolly deah !’ .

“.0Oh, - T'm not!” was the hapless: girl's brave dis-
vlaimer, and she laughed jerkily. - ““I—I’ve only
jarred my left elbow, that’s all. --Lucky, my.foot
didn’t get hurt when it shot down like that
through the brambles.” s, w

“But that elbow, Dolly—oh, -are you sure—"

“¥Yes, Dolly; don’t make light -of it, if—’

“ My gwacious, if she hae spwained. it, geals!”’

“Nag, no, you girls mustn’t. be-so alarmed,’’ she

" pleaded, -giving the same brave smile again, as
she ruhbed the elbow and worked it about. *‘It—
it only smarts a bit.”’ - _

““Let’s look,” insisted . Betty. gravely. :

So thé sleeve avas furled back, and all eyes
anxiously inspected the damaged elbow. It was
slightly grazed, and was already turning blue.

“You sece, it's nothing, girls!” )

“Dolly, it is nothing to make light of, if that’s
what you mean,”. sai
coming off to-morrow.” . . . e

A% that, Dolly .turned white to the lips. The
exam.! Good graeious, if this should prevent her
from sitting for the Grace Pullen. contest! -

Madee suddenly pib herself close to the victim

1
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Betty. “With the exam.

. Every T msdéy

of the mishap, for her sudden- deathly pallor.
loocked like a'sign of faintness, e .
“ She had better get back to the school and have
that elbow dressed,” said Polly, and there were
ny murmurs of emphatic agreement, - A
es, wather, Dolly! Don't wun any wisks,
bai Jove!” ’ ; B
“Qoo, yes, queek, gueek, you go back to ze
school,” Naomer urged, “I not like to sink of

. you in pain,”

“It's not—not so painful now, girls—"

“Still, dear, do go back. And one of us will
%o with  you,” said Betty, “Poor old Doll!
What a shame——> . s

“Weally, geals, it’s wotten luck! Hdwevah,
cheer up, Dolly. " Itls the left elbow, and you don't

- wite with that!”

. Dolly was cheering up, right enough. She felt
‘that unless she kept smiling’ she would suddenly
be in tears, :

These compassionate chums of hers—they were

not to know what a dire catastrophe this was going

to prove, if it resulted in her failing to sit for

- the exam. But she herself knew only too well,

and her state of mind was panicky.

The injured elbow .was quite clean-after the
mishap, and so all her chums had to do, or
could do, was to bind it up very tenderly, -and
then makc a sling for that arm out of several
handkerchiefs knotted together. L

This done, she was ready  and willing to sel
off back to the school, although she was all againat
anyone accompanying her. .- ; -

“It isn’t fair to spoil-—® :

. “Dolly, either onc of us goes with you, or we
all go,” DBetty said flatly. and there was a chorus
of assent. I think I ought to be the one~—'" .

“No, let me,”’ offered Eva Merrick, “I'm
Dolly’s study mate. We've been such good chums
lately, haven’t we, Dolly?> N ‘

“Yes, Eval Oh, yes! But—"

“Very well, then, let Eva go with you,” Betty

assented. : : .
" She was only too glad that Eva should have a
chance of doing the proper thing by her study-
mate.  Eva had not always been onc of the best
-of girls, and it was good to see. her coming on
like thia. :

So it was sottled, and in a few moments the
two girls were off, many a heartening cry [rom
Betty and the rest following Dolly as she hurried -
away in company with Eva.

Temptation Comes. :

N almost deserted schoolbouse confronted the
two girls when at last their hasty ‘walk was
over. Nobody seemed to have been able

to resist the inducement to spend the  glorious
“day off ® out of doors. Even the few scholars
who had perhaps dined at the school must have
beén gquick about it, immediately departing for
the open air. : :

“You'll show that arm to matron, of course,”
Eva said, as she and Dolly passed indoors. “I
do hope 1t will be’ all right to-morrow.” It ought

" to be if you rest it.” -

“I hope so, too!”’ poor Dolly was fain to own.
“As for me, I had better find Miss Redgrave
and lot her know,” Eva chatted on chummily.
“Then she’ll come and see you, Dolly.”? -
“Thanks, Eva. You are good to have abandoned -
the picnic on my account. Perhaps i would be
just as well to tell Miss Redgrave.” . i
Accordingly, whilst Dolly departed in. quest of
matron, wﬁo was certain to be about tho place,
Eva scampered away to get a word with the Form
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mistress. That young lady’s study proved to be
deserted, however, and it became Eva’s necessity
to try the headmistress’s own private room. On
“off ¥ days of this sort, Miss Somerfield and her
colleagues sometimes assembled in the former’s
private quarters for a leisurely chat.

A minute more, and Eva was in that side pas-
sage on the ground floor which served Miss Somer-
field’s private room. She tapped, .and was
astonished not to receive any response whatever.

Was the wvery headmistress, then, away from
. the echoo! iust at present? Perhaps she had pro-

osed a run in the car with some of her col-
leagues, Miss Redgrave included?

.. Eva was taking no liberty in opening: the door
and walking in. gi‘Ier idea was to see if there were
signs of Miss Somerfield’s having gone out for

-.any length of time. If she was just taking an
after-lunch saunter round the grounds, her desk
would bear witness to this.  The headmistréss
always drew down the roll-top cover of her large
desk when intending to be absent. for long. That
prevented the enormous litter of papers dealing

- with current affairs from getting distirbed. :

The desk was open now, and that satisfied
Eva. She was certain that any minute - might
see the hcadmistress come in, very likely by way

. of the rdom’s French windows, for one of the glass
doors was standing wide to the sunshine and the
summer breeze. .

“I had better not wait here, though,” the girl
reflected, " after a little hesitation. “Perhaps I
ought to go out by this window and try to find
Miss Somerfield. She always likes to know at
once, when—" 5

And there Eva's calm musings abruptly ended.
She was suddenly giving an excited stare at cer-
tain batches of printed leaflets set out in small
bundles on the desk, : :

Violently her heart pounded. She wrenched her
gaze from the leaflets, but it was magnetised back
to them.

" The printed question papers,

Pullen exam.! .

That was what they were—she had scen. it at
‘the first glance. The words “Grace Pullen”
‘formed part of the heading, in Gothi¢ type.
 _Vividly she realised how she was being temptoed

all in a flash like this. .Let her move a coup:e
of : steps closer, and she could read the very
questions which no scholar’s oyes were to be

. allowed to sce until the examination started!
Again she tore her eyes away, and again they

returned to the lcaflets.

" Five or six different batches of printdf shests

for the Grace

there were, each bateh tied about with a band of

sillk. Eva moved at least one step forward, and
‘saw that there was a different batch for each
Form in the school. - ‘

Another step closer she moved, and then she was
looking at the top leaflet in that batch which

" would be assigned to the Fourth Form. .

It was all over with Hva then. Before she fully
appreciated the enormity of the offence, she was
excitedly scanning the questions,

Hark, though, was that a step?
coming ? : ,

Apgasp with fear, she still stood there, eagérly
devouring the very questions that would confront
her in the examination hall to-morrow. *Trans-
late the following passage from——*

" Goodness, what 'a difficult passage it was! SBhe
_would never be able to do that, it was certain!
She was such a duffer at:French! Buf the paper

ave the author, and the book—one of whizh
there were dozens of copies in the school, for it

Someone
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" . girl has won, Eva,' said Dolly.

8o1
was rightly deemed to be.the best bit of French
literature in existence. If she eould memorise
the paragraph now, she could hunt it up in tho
book, and then—- ]
B But now a still more reckless idea flashed upon
er, ‘
The batch of leaflets had been sent down from.
Liondon unnumbered, and it held far more question

papers than the Form would require.” Supposing
then—supposing she quickly abstracted one?

Had they been counted here at the school? If
nof—— . .

Hark again! No; it was still all right! That
had only been the breeze stirring the roses out-
side the French windows. he was safe—sale!
Not a sou! had seen her come in, and not a soul
need cver know that she had been herel

Next instart, Eva had succumbed to the fresh

temptation. :
- Agitatedly she bent forward and drew out one
of tﬁ]a_ Fourth Form question papers from the
batch. Guiltily watcking first this door and then
that door, she got the sheet away, left the ve-
mainder in as neat a batch as ever, and then
rushed silently from - the room. stuffing the pur-
loined paper in her frock pocket.

‘No one to see her as she crept away!

Would it ever be missed?

8o, then,

‘even if the purloined paper was ever missed,

there could be no taxing her with the deed.

Al the same, she suddenly turned sick with

shame and dismay atb what she had done,
Cheating!

HAD THE BEST GIRL WON?

“ You—you must be feeling awful about having

lost the examination,” ' Eva sald huskily,

f You—you should have won.” " The best

“ 1 am a little

disappointed, but what have | to grumble
about 7 ** &
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By her sudden rash and weak

. obtained the nieans’of certainly. wi-nninﬁ the Grace

7" FPullen Prize. . She. could go. into the hall- to-

| morrow, simply primed  with answers to ‘questions

that would onl _then be giving other “entrants
the uswal horrifying swprise,” =+ © = _

" The next Eva knew, she was upstairs in ihe
“study: that she shared with Dolly” Delane. ~ That
. girl had" not come in, and Eva twas only too
“thankful for the solitude. e .
Cheating t . ‘

. “0h, .1 won't be so mean,

it,” she almost wept to herself. *I ¢
! But now she treahised that the thing was as good
. as done. It could only be undone Ei_)‘y'hez_- going

to Miss Bomerfield and confessing, with the result

‘that ‘an entirely new set of- questions would have

to_be set- by the headmistress herself.
Better. that than to go on with the fraud—for

a fraud i would be. -And yet—and yet——

The door_openied, and Dolly came in. = -
- }’TH?’HG, Eva, did - you: find Miss -Redgrave,
then ?** T . .
“No, I couldn’t. - I looked in her room—~ =
. . “It's - just as well she hasn’t been -bothered.

- Matron says my. arm ought to be quite all right

_‘rcl)l-rr&nrr?w if T keep it resting and remain quiet

all day.” i s et S 4 S

[*That’s good, Delly! What--what, shall you do

with yousseif, thén 1 3 e

. “Why,” said Dolly; with rather a. half-ashamed

.smile, “T think' T shall sit here and read up some

-of the subjects that——" . .

' She - paused. - - - T ;

. “No. I won't!” was her.sudden firm decision.
“Somehow it doesn’t seem fair! T mean, we girls
-all ‘agreed to keep off preparation work for the
exam., ;

. now, whilst the others are making holiday.”" -

7 #Nonsense, Dolly— . p
“That’s how. I feel.about it, anyhow, Eva. It

would ‘seem like-—well, almost iike cheating!"

v

Eva had nothing-furtheér to epy after that word

' .'ha'd come from her study mate. ' She went out,
- burping inwardly with shame, il i
s A ) ";_lnlnss_ She Wins, : '
K Y JOW do you_feel this morning, Dolly dar-
- X} ling? How is the arm now . 2 ¢

“ “0Oh,” splendid, ‘thanks-—can ‘hardly’ er’elr‘

it, ' girls,”. was Dolly’s bright, smiling “answer, as
~she opened her eyes to see half.a dozen .of her
chums crowding arourid her bed in the Fourth
‘Form déimitory.; - gl e
“You'think you'll be able to 'sit for the exam:,
dear 7. AR 3 # :

“0Oh, yes; i?»e-tty! I’mtfotgom 'to drbp_ out for
b o +ITok going to drop. out £

‘a thing this.”

“Then I think you ought to be the one. to win

Ahe prize!”. was' Polly’s: hearty comment .on
7 Dolly’s plucky remark. . “Hooray! ‘At last the
great day :dawned 71" i . i

“Yes, wather,” came dreamily from .a cerfain -

girl who -was only now waking up, and wiking

- very slowly, too.

geals, what 1 . : :

‘“Picnic!  Ha, ha, ha! Wake up, _duffer?”

chuckled Polly, starting ‘to belabour Pauls with a

pillow. “Yesterday was the-picnic, To-day is-the
-exam. ! L et R

“0b, cwumbs! = Forfive “the ex weéssion, . Polly

deah, ‘and do-diwop it with the pﬂ}l):)w! Dwop ' it,

I tell you! Yowll thwow me into a state of eon-

- -fugion, and I weally must pweserve a clear bwain

to-day;: Yes, wather. . The CGwace Pullen, bai

o Jovel® .. : :
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action, she had . “I think Dolly should have' had her brekker .

s0- hateful ‘as. to"do
an’t 7

to-day, and so.I hardly like to start n

*“Gwand morning for our pienic, _

Every Tuesday

_in"-bed,” “said Madge, watehing that girl give a

wince as she started to dress. *Poor old Dofll Tt

was a shame.” -

I

prize, anyhow, will
conting across to give
give you a hand, dear!

you, Dolly?” - cried Polly, -
her a

Exeept for that very. gentle‘li.e'lpiﬁg. of ﬁt'zl,ly to .

make her morning {oilette, Betty & Co.. were

as they had beégun. yesterday’s day .off from. work,
- Naomer was-well in evidence, along with ‘Polly,

as a, merciless tormentor of ‘their beloved Paula.

The very fact that.Paula wanted to look: particu-

larly elegant this niorning was. sufficierit; to war-
‘rant the teasers leading. her ‘a terrible Tifat

She won’t bé“poor old Doll when shé wins the

kiss, ' “Here, lot mo =~

" beginning the fateful day almost as boisterously... -

‘‘Ah, dear!” Paula bemoaned her lot on the way 3

-down to" breakfast.
goeals, i

-don’t want me to win the pwize.

“Oh, come!” chuckled Polly.
.well you are in.grand form!
. yesterday, except. poor Doll——?

“I'm  Teally al
- yesterday's victim, and there was

and tone-which carried conviction.

“You:know very

She still had the arm in a sling, and whe-;n.she b

- went ‘before matron and Miss Redgrave about it,-

aftér. breakiast, they -advised her to let it remain .

so. - Of course, it was gding to- tell upon her hand-

writing ;. but fair allowanco wouldbe made for'the. -
i The great thing was .that she had had..

disability.

.a %eod r_ﬁight, and felt, as she said, just splendid 1
ut s

‘splendid ” round about nine o’clock, began to feel"

- quite otherwise during: the last hour before ‘the :

‘éexam,

- “Up to ten-fifteen.the scholars were free to do as . .

they pleased, and whether they went out to the

“I have a' stwong suspicion, = -
there is a4 conspiwacy amongst you to send" .
- e into the hall feeling a week .and a wuin. “¥Vou
1 All wight, you’ll =
get 1o study tweat fivom me when 1 do win it 1% -

So-are we all, after -

right 1 “fell-you,” persisted. ..
that in her looks . :

e was not the only one who, feeling “just .

‘games field, or upto their- studies, they. were all

alike in being in a state of acute suspense,

 Gwacious;- T can’t manage my hair pwopexly -

this morning,” lamented . Paula, - despairingly -
‘pocketing her vanity glass at last.

“And.1 can’t read what T am looking _é.t-,” s_iﬁb;edg‘r

at’s-

'Polly,' closing a primer. “If you asked me w
twice two, I couldn’s answer!? :
Hélen and Trixie. :
“Well, how does everyhody. feel 1 grinned Tess.
“They®ay. it’s going to be a stiff paper.” : :
. “Thanks for - telling ie,” groaned Paula, sub- -
siding into the armchair. “Geals, I’'m wather-in- .
. disposed. T wondah if T mi ;

Madge and Tess drifted in, to be followed by

ht be exe—"""
“No you don’t,” said Poll grimly.

got to go through

‘Cheer up! We—-2" ; .
“Listen! 'The bell—- L
“Ow, healp!” shuddered Paula, as the assembly

bell began to din through the great schoolhouse, -

for me! I—

“Polly  deah—Betty! . Wait
weelly—-* - - - gmas s
But they were off, and it was for Paula to follow.
them, full of mis%iw'ngs’, although she recovered
sufficiently at the
vanity glass again? - Py
A few minuies later, &nd-‘quie_tly the variouz
Forms were filing
was as solemn as a church. )
Quickly the last rustle of frocks gave place to~
silence, and now the HForm mistresses themselves .

came round with the. papers. One for each. girl

3

id Polly . “You've -
with it, like the rest of ust -
, o5 0 I8

oot of the stairs. to filch out the

into the great’ hall, where all -




7 A titter went up, -relieving 'the tens
" girls said afterwards that they gob on al the better’

Tipopence .
‘to. start” devouring with: her-anxious eyes; to see
., what the dreaded quiestions were like}: - ; ‘

" “There must be no: talking,” Miss Somerfield
herself formally announced, looking so altogether

different. from the genial headmistress of Morcove

as she sat at her desk on the hall's dais,” “¥You
- may beginl!” . : : # Y )
_Then 3t-could be ‘seen, by those who stood silently
watching, who the girls were who .were. going

t6 dash at an easy ‘question first, and who were ‘the -

ones ‘unable-to let go of sone awful problem that
was spellbinding. : ; 5 :

i Here a scholar -inshantly-seiied a pen .a}xdlﬁenﬁ -

to her first spell of work; theré a. girl sat frozen,
* as it Were; by the mere sight of the printed leaflet.
-A few sighs were heard, -ems_x_na{:in% from girls who

felt bowled out by every item-in the set!- ‘

But_at last the scratch-seratch of nibs was _thé‘

prevailing  sound; with ‘neatly every _ pretty. head
in the great-hall bent low.over the desk, - .
. Miss Redgrave. and her colleagues exchanged
glances now and -then, but they never spoke,

‘- ‘various-parts of the hall. =~ - G i
- Once only- Miss Redgrave felt entitled to make
‘an exception, to the rule that no entrant mist be

spolen to. .She noiselessly stepped: to.where Dolly :

Delane was forging along; with Eva Merrick on
‘herleft, e o B . -y
. «Can you manage -gll- right, Dolly dear?” the
vouthful mistress asked softly. * The arm——"""-

% ¥es, thank you,” was the subdued answer.
“Dolly. kriew better than to . repay that com- . v 1
: . tackied' the: lot! = : Bravo, Do

passionate inquiry by breaking into a lot of talk.
“"As'n .matter -of : fact, the damaged élbow was
throbbing  rather painfully now.-. The nervous

strain seemed to be the cause. But Dolly’s answer.
che was’ managing: all
vight, and, oh, the blessing it was to  feel how

“had been_quite truthful;

)

. well one had got on! i -

“*Miss Redgrave stepped aws quietly, giving a
ﬁlame to va as she did so. That %ir! seemed to

- have got on very rapl'd;lé; she. must-be finding the

-paper- an easy one fo. b

shaky she looked!

Strange how a girl could make such h'e:‘a'civ';"ﬂf{, .

‘when she seemed to be all in pieces! :
< 0Ohé, T so mis'ble!” Naomer complained . aloud,

. all at omee, - And then she-reinembered where she
‘vas, and dived her glossy,- dark Jhead low :again,

after that. Polly was one! - :
At long last—but how.soon i

T —there came the impiessive warning from
"Somerfield : L : ‘ )
“You have five minutes more!”
Only five minutes! T

" Good gracious, nearly every ‘girl in the hall was.

breathing - to- herself, “and -there -were: how -many

more questions to answer! "Even whiere there was

only one, it-was the werst of thé lot! -~ - -
'ﬂnen: o

“-wPéns down, pleasel Arms folded, gir-}s.! Wiill-

the Form mistresses collect the papers, please ?”

Tt was done; amidst a- silence hardly less tense .
est part of

than - that which had endured for the
$wo hours. -And then—what a sudden change from
deepest gravity, to the greatest levity, Miss Somer-
field becoming guite human again as she gaie the
“smiling { Lo w ) :
© “Dismiss?”” R T )
Away flocked the girls, the youngest ‘of - them

-josfling - their sehiors in the sush. to be first out-
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- gnswered onel - -

: Fear--
" Ing_to-distract the girls, they stood sentinel-like- in

- I-made 'a vewy e¢weditable appeawance..

* “bound to -do.
-~ No. 7. flogred el

ckle. " Yet how pale and

‘the ‘tension, and some .~ the rest were going

& .seemeci to the E}gls '
iss

- # Bat-cheer up, Eva, what?

~myself .7

" Ro3

. #tFes, wather, my gwacious,” palpitated Faula,

as she came with & sort of giddy step to where.
Betty and Polly and others had already formed into
a chattering group. *Pwostwate, geals!” Don't
speak, pway! 1t will take mie a month to wecover
Inevitably the tall was all of - the questioh paper,
the girls comparing -experiences. Polly.could not
understand how any girl had been able to answer
the lot. Naomer chucklingly owned that she hadn’t -

_“That shori essay we had. to fvritg on ¢ F.éir-
play '—how did. you get on -with that, Paula ?”

asked Betty. - “There seemed.notime!” " - _
"% Dweadful, dweadful!™ groaned Paula. - “ How-
evah, I began by saying.that fairplay is being a
bwick, what?. And then—=" . . . ..
“qhen what?? . il e
“Weal, geals, .1 just let it go -at thai, what?
Just wuled -two lines undah it, bai Jove,. and pwo-

ceeded with the next!” - !

“Ha, -ha, ha!” . o I W N
“M&er_él.i, you mneedn’t laugh!” Paula pro-’
tested ‘then. . “In some .wespects, L wather faygac}{'
Xes,
-wather .

“Well, I'm amongst the also. rans—just as well
to: knoiv - it,” Pdllidmid blithely. -~ “Shan’t be .-
buym%_'any War an this - year. Hallo, Doll!
How did you get on?” .

. T on . wek me » laughed Dolly. #Pretty

awful, wasn’t it? - I jost had time to finish—
- *What! "I say, here is a ﬁirl' who actually.
the - i 1] oll 1 Polly . compli-
me:t,t_,cd 3‘§§t_erda'y.’.s victim. ‘ In spite of the-elbow, -
“Well, it’s. over now,” Beflty remarked hap-
pily, “and the best girl will win, as she was
It_"w'c':n’.t be-me, T know. Questior
" #Did it? I found No. T quite casy,”’ Dolly ex-"-
claimed. “But- have you:seen Eva Merrick? ‘I
want to know how she. got on.” T :

Exa

did>not turn up whilst "she-.grilj.ls'i"r.e.re

. drifting -about in the open air, stll discussing
. the recent ordeal.  So. at’last Doll

_ tan indgors
and up. to the studies. - She was feeling _rather

concerned about Eva, for that girl had looked so

upset when the exam, came to an end. ...~ .
Barely two minutes after this, when Betty ‘and -
g by a certain Fourth Form -
study, they were, startled by the sound :of a girl’'s -
wild sobbing.. .. : Y e
‘Betty | quickl
others -crowde

‘in after her, with alarmed -Jooks.
Dolly and Eva were

there, and the. latter -vas

.weeping - hysterically} with  her hands wup. to her: :

eyes. - 5 L
«“Ghe’s ‘fesling - the - strain,” Dolly ‘murmured
sadly. . “It has %_een a-bit too much for her. Never

] .':'nind-,‘-_Eva; you'l" feel- betber presently.” :

Tho othors had not the least doubt that Dolly ..
was right about the cause. They had kmown the
thing iappen after other exams, A girl.re-acted
from -the strain, and: became quite hysterical, as
Eva was -now. - 1 u wr g B T

"“Bai Jove, this is distwessingl” sighed: Paula.

Just thiak how wip-. .
ping it-will be i you have won the pwizel” . -

““Don’t—don’t talk to me about tiic prizel the
unstrung .girl :scared | them all by crying- out’

~wildly, whilst she sprang up from her chair, “1

don't watib 'the_—c?rizel 1 hate—I mean, .Y wish I
had never——, Oh, leave me alone’ Leave me to

h _of-doors, where one, could breathe -freelv at last.. Ah_&,;,gapgd-_&;t b; her _Beiv‘ildei-ed schoolfél]ow.s, . '

e

_entered that study,. . and the -



5 she rashed Beroes to the door, and was gone skl -
caymg wﬂrﬂ

: : Waiﬁng Tor the Vordtct. ¢
: OLLY DELANE - herself d;d nob :g
; through the rest of that fateful~ day wath—

- _oub suffering.a bit of a'bad relapse. -

‘Tt ‘helped her.to. explam away the other girl’s
sudden -hysteria 2l -the betier, when she herself
scented to give out all at once and to ha*m up-
settinig- emotions.

© - From the.crest of & greai; wave of - hopefuiness
-she’  went '’ down . into troubled waters ~again.
All the sélf-confidenes with . which she had come
away from the examination ha!lmlb seemed- Iike
so_much- rash self-congeit now. -

Had shie really done: so well after all?
could she be so confident, of *winning? "
“must ‘be pients of other girls in the .schooi who
had done justas well and better. No, no; it was
madness to-look upon the prize as: being as ‘good
as hers. The utmost she mmust allow herself to
say was that she had at least done her best,

t was not to- be gainsaid. h,” when she

‘remembered somé of ‘those bra n«mkmg minvkes, -

with the question paper beéfore her eyesl. And
then to Hﬂamk thzh ihe d ratﬂe %rm%} h;vele tg

.]11‘0"@ a OT no pe!' aps 2 O =PO UL
cheque for her aﬁe;n%i in the en , and no mom

.- Morcove, School after th.m term?

-That evening, like a.

_.she felt' che “taust writé - home o ‘give gn accoudit
of the exam. 'But she could net do it, and it was
then that pasor Dolly’ weé)t at last; after bearmg ap

‘bravely ever since -mi fmc Iiily, - she was
alone. gt the time. ' Xva, Btlll very, mopdy, was

_‘Leepmd away from the study. thiz évening, .

The tears simply had:to flow like this, now that

Dolly awas- trying to-write to the loved ones. at
home who weére in such. straits nowad.ays
only—oly, if only she could have the -joy of te]l
“ing. them, in ‘& week of s0’s tinmie, that she had .

. earned next “term’s fees, by wmnmg the Grace

"-Puﬂen ’

- Tt had a]mo.st bmken hheu hearts tu have to
tell her that this term must be her last, unless-
affairs mended. - And  matters at home . at the
farm- had not" 1mp1‘0ved.—fnr from it; ‘The latest
was that foot and- mauth dizease had sudderﬁy

- made havec of her dad’scattle.. -

. Bunday evening found her able to: wrlbe home
at last, and .
Pelhaps she :was no’ different from - other girls
who .were. in. snspense about the ‘tesult, in start-
ing to ‘féel tremendously. -sanguine again. -
The thought had crept back into. her brain, and.

‘ “was lodging there; she ‘might be' the -fortunate -.

one, envied of all 1’ She- had tried so hard, and, -.
really, some of her answers must have been’ ;g%ood
it was nob conceit {0 think so. Well, well, one
must hope on !Nt long now, thank gon&ness‘
*  In other years, ‘the ‘authorities 1 London had
" been- very good in- nahfpnﬁ
~week of the exam. Bo, orcOve Schoo] ‘mow
'yearned for next. Friday, - because the-
winner’s name . might -go up on the mimbm.rd
Bt Fnda.y morning came, and there was-no
news.  AH-day the school waited in a fover Bf
suspemse that' met with no ai!ev;atfon
- Saturday—still- wmt'mg
* Bunday, of course, could riok nossibly brmg the !
- vesult. ' There was no delivery of letters. Only an
evening collection, wlth ono ‘of ‘Dolly’s amongst
a“ the Tetters home that the girls had penned.

“Well, mother datung,” ehe wrote that - evsnmg, :

trey shouﬂ think we’d know in the morning. 0
how sorry i shall be, for your dea.r sakes, xf

THE SCHQOLGI RLS’ OW N

,mpectatlon of ‘being ' the wwinner “myself,

“joined Betty.

'sem:atmn by, suddenly ‘passing word round: that
£ T abight b
© many other g1ris,

.and. Miss Somerfield

.f “Ol.u ]f‘ol'm b _Betty WhlSpeled excitedly.

.vwhat I ha.va to say i was Miss Somerfield’s laugh- -

'Form. scholar.”

7 way ing"
' M]qq Somerfield-—the name-1”
" "*“The girl is Eva Mersick !

even able to write gquite cheerfully.- -

the #eésult ‘'within.a

,mendously gratlﬁed
::Emnounce the wesulf in
for

Evewy Tuesday =

haven't-'woni But I: foel awfall

exelted: and
hopeful this "evening, -somehow.

- feel asg-if ‘I

. must-bo the. wn}ngr af only beeause i needed the .

prize s0o:much?
There were some early risefs nexlf mommg! o
Even . Panla Creel. was up -and: dressed ‘Tbefore

“first - bell.-

The: po&tﬂlan, WhED he ‘came 10 the porch with
his " first. delivery, “had -half -the school “surging. .

'amund. No one felt any shame in trying o

“spot ¥ u likely- looking letter,” addressed to the "
.'ncadmlstmsa, amongst the batch of missives. P
oodness; I don’ t—-no 1 don’t bcheve it haS'

# What

5 come even mow ! fumed Polly.-

“ Dweadful,  dweadful ™ groaned Pau]a

-can & geal do? Jf I:have won, I want to-know!
.I want to wush ouh a.nd 01de1 a. gwand spwead

to celebwate!” .
“It isn’t,” said Mad @, “‘hhat T have the 1@3.5;»:
ub . L
would like to know just who has won 1 _ ) .
*And if- it iz -one of the Fomth———hooray'” w-'- %
S That's 'what we want to. 5683 the_
pnze coming “to our Form, anyhow [” - . ;
They svent:inte class - m _anything but a mood,
for work, and- it -was P - who caused-'a_great’

ad .seen’ & telegraph-hoy come up. the drive.
'lelegmm were flequent af; ‘the school 54,111, i
- And it was!
All in a moment the c]ass room door ﬁew open,
erself "came in' with -an -
e]ated .step She beamed- with: delight, waving The
“fimsy™ that she had opened but & minute® ag?q
-

—“We]l girls. I ‘can see you “have- guessmd )

ing. comment on the sudden stir .of -excitément.-

-“Tb is' my very-.gveat .pleasure. to infoim you that -

the Grace- Pullan Prize hes been. won by a Fourth -

hip 1 “Po]}y umped  u to shout,"
er hands, "HlpJ 111;1)3— = :

““Hurrah " Hip, hip;- hgora,y'

£ Hlp

Bufs the namm_ s
clam&ured the I‘mm T
#Who is - the gu'l'” . e P
“ Hurrahl Bmvo, Eva—bravo! - Well &dhé;”l*'-'

Meirvick !

“Yes, wather! Haw, haw haw! ]Iva T con-
gw:itufate you! See 3011 Jater, Eva, whaé? Gea‘-z
geals——

“Shi Silence for a moment!” entreat.ed M:*s. N
Redgrave hévself all smiles of - pride and joy.
H¥Your headmistress 15 still speaking.”

"o %Y only wish to add, girls, that another” Fouxth
. Form "scholak is ment:oued as

‘having tun Eva
very close,  Dolly Delane—ah, there you a:e' o
-From the wording of  the: - télegram, Dolly.
gather  that you- very -mearly .tied . wath Ex'a
Better luck next time,. Dol!y P ]

“Vea, wathet; haw,- Tiaw,- baw! - Bwavo, Dollg i

*‘Oheer up; Delll” Better luck next time!” -~ .
But ah, % cy did ‘not know that- there could he -
no “next time ” for her, now. The one chance -

- —that -was - what sha had had. . And sha had——

Jost !
- “The Form may ha.'ve {he rest of the ﬁa.y uff A
wound up- Somerfield, still looking .tre-
“And now, hefore I go to -
er. class- -cooms, I must
Iy congratulata Eya ‘Metrrick: on her very...
creditable success.” E
“Come forward, Eva.,” en;omed Miss Redgmve



"

Twopence b
“goftly. “Your headmistress——~ But what is the
matter? Caich her, someone; she -is fainting!”
Dolly caught her as she toppled sideways, giving
a swooning sigh. . ) ) -
Dolly's were the pitying arms that went about
the guilty girl whoe had beaten her—by cheating!

. _ The Cheat and the Cheated.
ERS, the coveted Erize, and- with it all the
fame and glory that the great achievement
_ meant! But—she had won by cheating!

And now—ah, what a conscience-stricken state

of mind was hers! :

At this moment when she was alone in her
study, nearly an hour after going to pieces like
_that in front of the whole Form, she felt well-
nigh crazy with the false position into which her
own weakness and folly had drawn her.

How could she—how - dared she ever be silent
“about the wretched deed that was her guilty
secret at present!
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fully, when it was she who should have been
acclaimed the winner!

“No, I can’! Oh, why did I ever fall to the
temptation 7”7 was Yiva’s moaning murmur fo her-
self, I shall have to confess now., I musi—I
must, even though it may mean expulsion!”

Hark! There they were, two or_three of the
girls, already pounding upstairs, Now, then, to
tell them at once—at once! ¥or every word they
would have to say .was going io-be so much coals
of fire upon her guilty head!

“Well, Eva, feel all right now?!” cried Betty

- gaily, as she and a few chums came surging into

the room. *“(iracious, you do look bad still!

What a funny girl, to be so knocked over by

suceess!” ]
“Yes, wather, bai Jove!

Ceals, if T had won
the gweat pwize, bai Jove,

T'd be ecwazy with

delight—what! Eva, we have been awwanging
something—— Betty will tell you!”

il

D NEWS FOR THE FOURTH !

“ Qirls 1
stir

announced Miss Somerfield above the
of the exocltement. 1t is my very great

pleasure to inform you that the Qrace Pullen Prize has been won by a Fourth Form scholar! "
"~ Instantly a cheer broke out. * Hip, hip, hurrah i -

Sheer cheating had put her in possession of the

~ prize that was of such great magnitude, a money

prize that she did not really want from the money

‘point of view, whilst there may have been others
compelbing who ‘were secretly in such need!

Sheer cheating, and it was.her own study-mate,

by .a -fateful chance, who ias the .unsuspecting

victim! Deolly should have had the prize. Dolly’s

_ would have been the winning paper, but for the

one. that had been achieved by downright fraud!

Livid with dismay, trembling all over, the
wretched culprit gave a moaning sigh as she got
up from her chair and paced aboui the room.
. In a few minutes the girls would be rushing up

to her. They were at dinner now, and were rely-
ing upon her being quite herself again, and-full
of legitimate pride, by the time they came romp-
ing in to remew their congratnlations.

But was sho to let them load her with their
compliments, their sporting delight in the way she
had beaten the lot of them? Dolly, above all,
taking her own defeat so bravely and so cheer-

“Ig’s this, Fva,” said the Form captain heartily.
“Tn honour of your great win, and the credit it
brings to the Form, we want to have a special

“Form tea!” :

“Yes, wather! We are pwoud of you, Eva—
pwoud ! .

“PDetails later "’ went on Betty, laughing. “We
only want to know. You will come, won't you ol

““And be the guest of the Form?” chimed in
Polly. *Speeches * . .

“Yes, watheri” I mean to pwepare a speech
that will make histowy P’ beamed Paula. “I may
not be -able to win pwizes, bus I can talk—what!
Yes, wather!”’ .

“You'll eome, Bva?” several of them clamoured,
for really she still looked so-agitated that they
were afraid she was going to vefuse, out of pure
dread of being fussed over.

If they had only known! If they had but known
that the very intention of paying her suck a great
honour was proving a fresh temptation to the
girl: Tor it was so.
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Just as she had yielded to the first. temptation,
simply because her hsart was set upon revelling in
‘the glory of being the prize-winner, so she was
going down again before this-talk of holding an
“official * tea in lier honour. . o

It was just the sort of thing after which she
had always hankered. It was only a fraction of all
the fuss that would be made of her, at. school and
at home, if she kept silent.

““Of course, you'll let us do it, won’t you, Eva?
Just say, and then we'll be off to arrange
details I* g @

“Yes, wather!
gweat speech!” e ‘ - N

“HEva, yes or no, dear?"’ they clamoured again.

“N-yes!’” she said. “*J—— I right, yes!”

“Hurrah! Come along, then!”
riotously, ‘““Hallo, Doll! I say, you come along
with us to Study 12, because—"’ :

‘“We are sort of going into commitiee on ways
 and means,” laughed Betty, “about the Form tea
in honour of Eva’s triumiph!”- -~ -~ - -~

“I'd love o come, but may I make
minutes from now ?”’ Dolly answered; her Jooks and
tone proving how finely she .had borne up under
the great disappointment of having just missed the
prize. *“I ought to get off a telegram to the people
at home.” - 3 "

““All right, dear,”’ Betty delayed a moment to
say, whilst - the others swarmed away.
didn’t win, Doll, but you certainly can be proud
of so very nearly winning. . Your parents will be
proud,” : : '

So they would, Dolly knew,
not be all so heartbroken, too, when it meant that
the daughter they loved so dearly had failed to do
for herself what they themselves were prevenied

I shall ,\'va.n_f: to- pwepare my
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cried Polly -
to go and send o

it five -

“You

But, ah, would they -

- else_at present,”

] ; L =8
Big Hits in this week’s H
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. L LE
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FAMOUS PRELUDE H
©  One of the most popular of all the world's 5.
* greatest melodies—absolutely complete, . LN

H . H

E THAT MEANS NOTHING :

£ T0 ME g

H The enormous Fox Trot song success sung by & .

s Alice Delysia in ** On with the Dance '’ at tha

H London Pavilion~the dance *‘hit’’ that hay

H taken Lon::'mn by storm. .
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Euvery Tuesday

from doing by misfortune? They had implored
her to wire the result, whether good or bad, as
soon as it was known, and so-———"’ 2 i
Bhe took the blank telegraph form that she had
brought upstairs with her to the study table, and
found a pencil. Betty and the rest had “all gone
now, and only Eva was here.. . ;
nDouy_} ‘ - . .
*“Yes, dear?t” ) s
“I—I—I want to tell you—— I mean,” Eva
floundered on huskily, “you must feel awfully sick
at having lost, when youi-you should have won!”
. “The best girl has won, Eva, so what have I to
grumble about ?’’ Dolly looked up from her 'writing
to say, with a smile. ““I certainly am disappointed,

because—— Well, it is going to upset the future

rather.”” .

“Do what 2" gasped Eva, - B

Dolly finished her bit of wrfting, then stood up
go the wire. W Sl

“Eva, we are chums, and I am sure I can trust
you'to'keep a contidence: - I.don’t want-the others
to know; it will cause such alf round regret. TIf T
had won the Grace Pullen, I could have been able
to come back next term.” S le, W

“You mean—— Oh, Dolly, you mean that you
really needed the money?” - e
*“My people are going through a bad time, Eva:
Farming is in 2 bad way, and just lately dad has
beenn extra badly hit.  They’d make any possible

. sacrifice to keep me at school, but they have
. reached the limit, and sb——"’

*You are going to leave ¥’ ; 5 7

“As I haven’t won the Grace Pullen, yes,” Dolly
answered simply, stepping to the door. ““But
don’t let that worry you, Eva. Den’t tell anyone

“Dolly, wait! T—T can’t take the prize!’’
‘‘Nonsense!” laughed Dolly, preparing to leave
the room: *“JIt was a fair contest, and the best
girl has won.” A :
“But, Dolly,”” stammered Eva, “if I had only
known—if T had only known!” i o
‘“Why, Eva, what is the matter?” asked Dolly,

~ suddenly alarmed by the look  in the other. girl's

face.  “You have nothing to reproach yourself
about. Perhaps, if you -had known, you would
have deliberately lost the exam. That was what.

" I was afraid of. That is why I mentioned nothing

of my misfortune to. the others.”

“But, Dolly, it—it doesn’t seem fair that I—I
should have the prize when it really means nothing
to _me, and yet it means so much to you. Oh, if
only I could hand it over to you, or—' -

“Don’t be silly, Eva!” said Dolly. “T almost
wish I.had not told you what it means to me, now
that you are taking it like this. But you're not
vourself; dear, - You are overwrought. It’s the
aftermath of the exam. I’ll leave you alone a
while to recover.” - ST - :

With the serenity that comes of sublime resigna-
tion, the cheated girl went out, and softly closed
the door behind her. :

And there, left alone in the study; the cheat
herself crashed down into d chair, and wepi wildly
again, in {resh torment over the guilty secret that
she had not the courage to confess! .

(END OF THIS WEEX'S STORY.)

What will happen now? Will ‘Dolly, the girl °
who should have had the prize, ie compelled to
leave her old school, because she has been cheated,
or will Eva’s better nature assert iiself? Do not
miss next week’s splendid complete tale, which is
entitied: “ The Silence ¢f Dolly Delane!"”



